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men had just left it, when a furious breaking sea took
hold of the pan and threw it completely upside down.

I am never likely to forget the last lovely Sunday. We
had nearly "got our voyage "; at least no one was anxious
now for the credit of the ship. The sunshine was blazing
hot as it came from above and below at the same time,
and the blue sky over the apparently boundless field of
heaving "floe" on which we lay made a contrast which
must be seen to be appreciated. I had brought along a
number of pocket hymn-books and in the afternoon we
lay out on the high fore-deck and sang and talked, un-
worried' by callers and the thousand interruptions of the
land. Then we had evening prayers together, Catholic
and Protestant alike; and for my part I felt the near-
ness of God's presence as really as I have felt it in the
mysterious environment of the most magnificent ca-
thedral. Eternal life seemed so close, as if it lay just over
that horizon of ice, in the eternal blue beyond.e seemed
